g e ' THE BISBEE DAILY REVIEW,

AUTHOR. OF “THE OCCASIONAL OFFENDER.”
“THE WIRE TAPPLCRS,"” “GUN RUNNERS,” ETC

NOVELIZED FROM THE PATHE PHOTO PLAY OF THE SAME NAME

SYNOPSIS.

On Windward islond Palidorl intrigues
Mre., Golden into an appearance of evil
which causes Golden to captute and tor-
ture the Italian by branding his fuce and
ecrushing his bhand Palidori opens the
dyke gates and flooda the lsland and in
the gencral rush to escape the Nood kid-
naps Guldon's six-yenr-old daoghtor Mar-

pry. Twelve yoar's later In New York a
Masked One calling himsell **t Hommez !
of God™ rescuss an sighteesn-year-oid girl |
from the cadel Casavanti, to whom Jules '
Legar has delivercd hor, and tnkes ber to
the home of Enoch Galden, mililonatre,
whence she Is recaptured by Legar. Legar

Stein are dizcovered by Manley, Gol-
den’s secretary, setting fire to Golden's
buildings, but escape. Margery's mother
fruitlessly implores Enoch Golden to
find their daughter. The Masked One
again takes Marpery away from Lexar.
Legar Joots the Third Nationnl bank, but
nrdn the Laughime Mask f\‘u"lrﬂ!ﬂ his |
%aal. Legar senids Golden “The Spotted

arping.” demanding a portion of a chart
of the Windward island. Margery moots
her mother. The chart is lost doring a
fight between Munley and one of Legar's
henchmen.

SEVENTH EPISODE
“THE HOODED HELPER.” |

Margery Golden's serenely self-
willed Aunt Agatha disliked animals

bags s Y1 ! ul Wonagn; 1L wa

bapes due o the bas'ec stk shick he!
: S d |
hiad to mako off with his prisvuers. He|

wns blinking cautiously aboul, o
make sure the coast wes clesr, wheon
a voice starilingly clese (o his own
portly carcass called oul with a e
den warning:

“Look out for the [ron Claw!”

“How's dat?" was the asnswering
ory of the tingling Rastus,

“lLook out for the Iron Claw!™ re
2eated the voice so close behind him.

“Wha—what iron claw?" demanded
the sweating Rastus,

“I'll get you!" announced the bode:
ful voice behind him. And at that
threat utter and unreasoning panie
seized the terrified Rastus, who, with
a throaty bellow of agony, charged
across a newly<ug garden and bound-
ed Hke a rotund fackrabbit down a
moonlit alley bordered with shadowy
rences. '

At the end of this alley Rastus
nlunged through s narrow gate, and

cuarged bodily into the peaceful beer-|

gardan belonging to the roadhouse of

one Antonio Dibello, where sat four!

men in quiet conference about one of

I!n; "prererunce" In the light of &
| Ereen-shaded reading lamp. But ths

man in the mask, preferring to leaye
| that peaceful game undisturbed, stole |
| quietly in through the back of the

| house, locked himself in a small room
| above stairs, and there adroitly but
quickly made a facsimile of the map.
Before that map could be completed
though, strange events were already
transpiring directly benecath where ho
sat. For Margery Golden, glancing up
‘tmm her game, stared idly into the
| old-fashioned mirror of bevel plate
|

facing her from the opposite wall. |

And peering in at the window reflect-

ed in that mirror shoe sew a bearded |

face seamed with an unmistakable
| sear.
She did not scream aloud. as her

sat staring down at her cards, tryingz
to study out the dilemma which con-
fronted her. For the face she had
seen was Legar's,

o call the strangaly reticont

* of her strangely elusive (e

*ask him to make ready for

e flight to the city.. She

chauffeur 88 ho threw

_ Boarekid soat and cap.

-un@l & mufler about his neck, and
started for the garage. She watched
him as he stepped out into the dark-
ness. Then the bearsRinned figure
became the center of strange and un-
looked-for activities, for it was plain
that several men, lurking there in the
darkness, had sprung upon him. It
was equally plain that they lost little

the startled wemen could rise from
the card table they found that homae
cf peace invaded by a group of au-
dacious-eyed ruflians headed by Le-
gar himself.

The latter bowed ironically to the

first impulse had prompted, but she

The move she quistly decided upon |

time in overpowering him, for before |

Jat fool in the mask tries (o move
piug Bim one”

He handed the actomatic to one of
the men and motioned to him to un-

lock the closet door, Then he 0r-|

dered the chauffeur to step out.
“Now, you beat it with these ribs,
and beat it quick!”
That chauffeur had not taken ,six

steps across the rcom before a sud- |

den cry broke from cne ef the men
standing close bealde the card table,

“Your map's gone!™
wildering message that fell on Legar's
aare ng he leaped to the tahle side.

Fhe man in the bear gkins at the same |

wehil stepped out (hreugh the deor

I'hat guy gave you & copv, a fake
fone in disappearing ink.™

psi guve one glance., Then, with

! th he leaped for the closet door,

t open, snd sprung bodily en

nueked figure, drafuing it out to

“ht a8 he tore away e hand ol

low thal covered the latter's face.

ai"s the chanfMeur!”™ eried one of

i 1 im They switched makeups

not sloset, and the main guy's got

VWS

fevli, a chorus of shouts and the
chnarge of armed officers of the law
through the house, For the sheriff had
at Tzt arrived.

Legar, knowing whsait that meant, |

with one sweep of his hooked arm

flung the green-shinded lamp from it= |

(able, jumped through a window and
yanished from sight.
- a - . . ] -
The Shell of D;teit.
‘Margory Golden, all things eonsid-

‘ered, was onee more in very excellent

spirite. There were even meéents
when young David Manjey- m-ldured
thoee spirits as bLoth depldr‘.‘llﬁ'

isturdiogly excetleat, = 1o} f €08

L. Faor the, girl's happiness, fm !'e%t ar

was the be- |

Then came & suduer’ trample ol.'

ROYAL
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CONTINUOUS FROM

PRESENTS
I'HE SEVENTH EPISODE

“The

“Are ,ou sure ™
‘They were thers thirty minutes
“But are you sure?”
“Yes; | saw them.™

“Then the first thing to do is to)

make sure that she is still sufe™

Yet®hurriea as Manley's flight was
through that quiet house, ho took tme
to circle about to his own room #md
there thrust an automatic pistol sate
his pocket. Then he called Celestine
who was promptly sent to Investigate
Margery's boeudoir She returned with
the disquicting report that the gir
was not there,

Manley, with a sinking of the heart
erntinued hils search through the low-
er regiens of the house. And he did

not breathe freely untll, quietly epen-
ing the shle doer Into the library. Be
caught sight of Margery horsélf; in a
narrow-backed Jacobean chalr, !nil.
low over & book which lay open ll'l
ber e D

6ha sat clearly ontlined in the
brizhi fwicruma falliag her care-
legsly-posed bedy, leaving her In a
luminous shower from the single wall

. light, which she had left turned dn
| iImmediately above her. This silvery

shaft of light brought out the beauty
of her heavily-massed hair; it brought
out the tender lines of the white
throat and neck, the wistful girlish-
nesé of the slender figure. Then Man-
ley for the first time noticed that she
was gitting directly in front of the
suit of Japanese armor. He conld see
the polished metal of that armor flash
venomously in the strong sidelight.

As he stood thers, clinging to the
portiere and continuing to stara at
those two strongly-divergent figures,
he found something almost hypnotic

L in the virnlent brightness of the polk

ished metal. Then a gasp of incred
ulity burst from his lips. For as he
stared at the meteied band holding

ome glimpso at the sleeve of the serv-
icecoat from which a button had
clearly been torn away, convinced nim
that all hi= vague suspicions of the
vt week had been only too well
founded. And he wasted no words on
argument.

He leaped to that startled figure,
thrust his automatic against the
line of the service coat and
ed Wrench to back up against the wall,
As he did so a sudden shout sounded
{rom the doorway behind him and is-
stinctively he glanced about to ascer-
tain the meaning of this shout
Wrench, seeing his chance, knocked

r

Sprang Bodily on Manley.

S T

# Bigher. And in an

almost as much as she disliked mys- the little iron tables well out of pub- white-faced girl as he confronted her, :uj-dﬂ. utomatic-barre!
teries. And about her tranquil _(‘0- iic ken. | His advance towards her. though, was ‘ﬂpunt ::;1‘:: gg:.t:;f:@“& btytﬂs the long-bladed dagger, he saw, or ;l::elf:m::n: bodily on M h "::d
dar home she felt were transpiring These men showed prompt resent- interrupted by the suddenly renewed . Hé hqq wome, ‘a8 ‘pm t:mt ﬁ. ron thought he saw, that hand slowly Rt A act aus aane m"ﬂ"
events altogether too inexplicable to  yient at this unheralded interruption struggles of the chauffeur, who, as he ‘{-g hed young neblap 'F‘ { | raise, as though some miracle had en- mantled figure glided into the
remain long to her liking. to their talk. Dut as the parrot, with| trled to break away from his captors, M‘AM}&. o ‘dlaphse’ a' !Hrﬂia ' dowed its fusepsate links and plates .. 1% was Sgkte m:““
So when Hannah, the plump but less  its head thrust through a hole in the called loudly for help. Legar, looking tm‘a!ul c Fids M'"h it thu[ihﬂﬂ " and vambrnces with life. Then the hoodmed n, heayy ¥ “lﬂ! “ _
_:'I-., practical-minded ecaretaker of that gunnysack, repeated its shrill cry of | very biood in kis body seemed to eur ong P m :
'*L erstwhile abode of tranquillity, trem-' “Look out for the Iron Claw,” these| i L ,’ dle with sudden horror, for now there wn!;ib iy e Tl
B ulously announced that a stranger lnf men rose in a body to thelr feetl | I aw was no deubt shout it. THe malled § i 5 i
.1 a vellow mask had left a bright-col-' ;l'hnir !elde& whc;din ;!ven thﬁ dl:;' I :::‘d mﬂng:hq m"% beiig M
2 ored parret, answering to the name of light from the garden lamps show f a ve tha sgo ing ’ i 3
-“? Tito, at the door for Miss Margery,' himself to be a oncarmed man with| | m ﬂow iz dly bethg U, g::‘!:l:ym::.l:cm! "i'ﬂ" l

the bird in question was viewed with
open disfavor, and Margery was sub-
jected to many disturbing interroga-
tions.

None of the girl's answers proving
satisfactory, however, her firm-willed
maiden aunt proposed that they pro-
ceed with their interrupted game of
“Preference.” But a green parrot’s In-
stinct and enigmatic cry of “Look
out for the Iron Claw” proved in ne
way consistent with so tranquilizing
a gome, and the owner of the house
finally and firmly commanded the de-
parting Hannah, who “slept out,” to
carry the disturbing creature off to
her own cottage for the night.

This Hannah did, with much mum-
bling, and deposited it in her chicken
coop.

There Tito would have spent a quiet
and uneventful night, in all likelihood,
had not a certain mildly-predacious
negress answering to the name of
Jemima Watson, returned all but
empty-handed to her suburban home.
For one of the by-products of this
dusky lady's activities as a scrub-
woman was the gathering of those
triflee which find their way to the
waste baskets and refuse cans of of-
fice buifldings. And her only harvest,
on this occasion, was a half portion
of a timeyellowed code chart and
map, which had blown from the d:z::r*i
balcony of the Central Tower building.

She Was Sitting in Front of the Suit
of Japanese Armor.

Rastus Watson, Jemima's lord and
master, dung the sheet of paper down
on their kitchen table in disgust when
it was placed before him as the
extent of a day's "plekin’s™

Now, Rasius, who was of much port-
lier (rame than his spouse, was a Brm
believer in the cfficlency of forced
feeding. And since the day's harvest
had been n Jean one, and the larder
showed disturbing signs of emptiness,
that plump-bodied pegro possessed
himself of a worn gunnysack and an-
nounced his determination of acquir-
ing a few pullets while hunger ran
high and the moon swung low. In-
stinct combined with fate to lead Ras
tus by the noge. take him stealthily
over th=: hackyvard fence of the afore-
mentioped Hanmah, and from there (0
tos door of the padlocked coop. |
1t m the excitement of the woment the
lightness of one bird wssed intw the

a strangely-scarred face, sprang for
the terrified negro. Rastus, however.
was in no mood for either interruption
or argument. He merely emitted =
whoop of reawakened terror and head
ed for home,

There he burst In upon the astound
ed Jemima and collapsed with =
quavering groan of exhaustion, But be
fore Jemima could either understand
tt® nature of his ailment or investi
gate the contents of his gunnysack, &
gecond and even more vielent irrup
tion took place. Legar and his men
dragged the guaking and gasping Ras
tus to his fest. shoved him into a chair
and snatched up the gunnysack. From
it they took out the loudly-protesting
green  parrot and wonderingly ex

| amined it

“Where did you get that parrot?
was the quick demand of the man whe

wora an iron hook where a hand ought!

to be. Rastus merely wheezed and
ghook in the legs and showed the

whites of his eyee. It was indeed |

several minutes before he was so
much as awakened to the fact that he
was not in the grip of the law. But

once convineed of that fact, he became |

voluble enough in his protestations to
oblige the “white gen'I'men” with any
ioformation theWdesired. He even led
those white gentlemen back to the
reighborbood of Hannah's chicken
coop.

So engrossed were they in their dis-
ecoveries that they thersupon paid
scant attention to Rastus himself,
who took adegntage of that diversion
to disappear.

There were certain phases of that
hurried pursuit, however, which had
not entirely escaped the attention of

a circumspeet stranger who had mo-|

tored casually about the quiet streets
of Cedarton earlier in the evening.

Aunt Jemima Watson, in fact. had |

scarcely recovered from the shock
consequent upon the sudden invasion
of her cottage when she discoverad
herself confronted by still another

sitrungar, And the fact that this|
stranger wore a yeilow mask did not |

add to her immediate peace of mind.

“All 1 want to know, my good wom
an, is where those men are taking
your hushand.”

“Dey’s takin® him back t' whar he
done got dut bird,” explained the ne
gress, The stranger started for the
door., Then he stopped, dead short.
For lving overlooked on the floor,

close beside a battered water bucket, |
hea ecaught sight of a familiar-looking |
ohlong of yellow paper. In another

moment he had possession of il
“Where did that paper come from?™
ho demanded. For he knew that it
was the longsought Golden chart
which he held in his hand.
“Dat dono coma from mah offus
gwoepin'y” explained the other, “Bul

mah Rastus ailows it bain't even wufl

a green tradin' stamp!™
“Your Hastus may be right,” was
the stranger's quiet reply. “But it's

warth this moch to me.” And Aunt .
lemima found a ten-dollar bill thrast |

into her astonished pink palm. “That

!is yours, my good woman, if you de

just one thing, snd do it quickly. 1
wanl you to go ta the sherifls, wake
hitg up, and get him fo the house
where that woman called Hannah

ke Tell him to got there I, a

hurry, nnd to bring his men. or thes o 1l

ve murder dope in this village befora |

the sun rigseg!”

The man in the yellow mask woited
or nothing more. A mintute mivs k=
&4 Ooff, running shadowlike thro 2"I‘

tbhe darknesg, Shadow!like, ‘oo, e ap-
wovichoed an wwy-bowered hungalow m

“hich three women were auiodly play-
" [ # { A 'P. ‘
1- -~ -‘. -

swung it wide, and saw that it opened
into a closet.
“Throw that grizzly in here until ha

leader’s crisp command.

“And now, my girl, I guess it's vour
turn again!™ was his next sinister ax
clamation.

At the same moment that tness
words were spoken still another unex-
pected intruder entero the room
Ounly this time it was the oddly inter-
ruptive figure of that man of mystery
known as the Laughing Mask.

“Not a move from any man here'!”

! ing clircle, gun in hand.

| Tt was Legar himsclf who stepped

back a pace or two, closely watching
the automatic.

“Before we start any shooting
around here,” the Laughing Mask
calmly suggested, “I want just a word
or two, Legar, with you. I know what
! you're after. You want Golden's por-
tion of a Windward Island chart.
Well, T have that chart, and 1 have jt
with me. Put there is no reason why
| women should be dragzed into this
fight. So the first thing you have to
do, If you want that chart, is to ai-
low Margery Golden and her mother
here to return quietly to the city with
my chauffeur, and return tonight!"

Legars lip curled.

me over the paper, I suppose? he
teofled. &
' “I'' band yon over the paper,”
agread the Langhing Mask, for above
all things ha knew I was necessary
to play for time,

The gun and the map togetLer”
was the prompt demand.

“And them what?' jinquired the
laughing Mask.

“Then you wait in this closet until !

1 make sure it's the wap I've got,” an-
nounced the audacious Legar.

“l1 await your decision. gentlemen,
in the jury room.” mockingly an-
nounced the latter as he stepped into
the closet.

Quick ns a shol Legar shut and
lecked that door

“We've got him, whatever his game |
I8! ke announced as be darted acros:
the room to the grospshaded lamp

and placed the sheot of yellow papor
down on the card tubla close boside a
| second pieer which "he had already
| drawn from his pocket

“By God, I've got it!"” exulted Lognr
“Let out that driver in the bYear

skins first,” he commanded, “and if I

PN e N S el g

nonchalantly about, crossed 10 a ._Jr, *

learns how to keep quiet!” was their

he cried out as he faced that threaten |

“And then you'll as quietly h.'m«ll

“Where Did You Get That Parrot?”

not omece gracad his own ancestral
halis, m at least been conscientiously
mnde¥6n the far side of the Atlantie,
after models bearing every earmark of
the authentic. And one of the treasures
which he had succeded In disposing of

to Enoch Golden was a full suit of |

medieval Japanese armor, compieta

even to the long-bladed Kagisaki dag- ,

ger and grotesquely fashioned metal |
fuece mask.

TLat lecring metal face David Man-
ley had hated from the first moment
he saw It in position at the far side of
the scmber Golden library. The ugli-
nese of that metal monsirosity, in faet,
apemed accentuated by the soft-toned
canvas painting which stood immedi-
ately bhehind it

“Just what do you see to like about
that thing?” ka scmewhat brusquels
inguired. The girl's face grew sari.
ane,

That learing metal face makes mwe

thin¥ of tne Laughing Mask, and now |

Tme abmost certuin 1 kinow whe thie
Taughine Mask s

g .

Count I'T;j!i da E-:wﬂ‘! himealf

“T don't belicve "

"¥eu bnt Ysten: Quits by acoldiont
yortardar. whon we were hasine ton
1 LT vpllaw  domin L] 1
L | w4 -k ot He wrp AT '
g on e wNipg Lo meaks. g0

vitbnne ghant it
Y 15 My ol &Bord oowm
i e 34 d;w‘”ll--' ez Vinr)
L]
omutlf at W) '
r taala b4 Li * '
i ] J
. 2 " I i .8
L " L] '
™ I hi he ORI
LI L ] ¥
. g NS e n
R AL 1] gt 'y ’
Witie 1
"hrse bours latur B0 » pareg
rily summeoned to the il poom
he found Spoch Goldem
por nil  dressinge v Tavayis
Ing hy  #Heanyr Mani=y i
terragntively down at the paper whick
| the older mun held in slightly trem»
lous ‘ngers

It's anothor of Legar's Spotted

Warnings'" oxplained Golden, in n

volee hoavy with approhansion,

“Did ¥ou speak to Da Espares about
this]" Munley askesd.

“No. Da Eespares wont to bed an
hour ago

“"And Margery?”

“Margery is with her mother™ i

.

Pearl White

AND ALL-STAR CAST

4 the sound of

ADMISSION 10 & 15 CTS.

nther mwnt. Mapley felt. it would
surely strike.

Quick as a flash he cavght the an-
tomatic from his pocket, swung it up.

' and trained the barrel on the glinting

high lights along the malled fist. Then

| he fired.

Thore was a mufled shout of pain,

ﬁa short scream of terrar from the

startled girl, and answering calls from

| abovestuira ns the uproar echoed

through the midnight house. But to
2!l of these Maniey paid scant atten
tion. With ten steps he had crossed
the room. Then he flung himself on
the suoit of mall, twisting it adout and
gending it toppling from its stand
But one glance showed it to be smptr.
The framed canvas that stood behind
it he jerked from the wall. Ther an
exclamation of wonder burst from Dis
Hps, For, in the wainscoting at cuch
gide of where the canvas had huog he
diseavered two holes cut, not 3 yurd
apart, and sufficiently large tc admit
of a man's arms being thrust through
thkem. And as he saw them, und be
gan to batter on the dark-wood wain-
scoting with his heavy pistol-butt, he
realized what had takem place.

Some enemy, seercted hehind that
wainscoting, had thrust an arm into
tke metal shell of an arm bolding the
dageer, and hkad lifted #t to strike
down the girl =0 close beside it. And
that eneny, Manley resolved as he
battered down the panel and crowded
his way through into a narrow pas
sageway, he would discover and cap-
ture or know the reason why.

Yet that passage., which led to the
abandoned conservatory and from
there back to a long unused butler’s
pantry, proved to be entirely empty.
All that rewarded Manley's frantic
search was a sleeve butten and a
shired of cloth torn from a service
cont, caught on a nail where the pas-
sage itself ended against the wain-
gcoting. And by the time he had
pushed his way back to the lihrary
Goiden and Da Espares and Wilso
woera already there,

“Where's Wrench, that new foot
man?" he demanded.

“l saw Wrench in the upper hall,

1 sir, two minuies ago,” was Wilson's

prompt reply

“Hut monsieur, what has happen’ to
my beautiful srmor® demanded the
softly-speaking Da Espares.

“'il tell you that when we find

| Wrench,” was Manley's curt reply

“Wilson, you guard the front door.

| and you, sir." added Manley, turning

to Golden, “I'd advise to wateh the win
dows there”

“And |, monsicur, what may | do tu
be of assistance?” inquired the imper-
turbable I'a Espares,

“You go up those front stairs and
stop anybody who atlempts to come
dewn, And miml sou stop them! I'm
gaing up hy the servant=" staire And
somehody watelh the alevator’

He was off the nex! moment. =un
ning with all Wix sprod “Braosl
housge with hWi= 2utamat n Wiz Be

{ no ha wont

It was 2w ¥k 3 3 -
sopond ni *h : I 2h ¢ =t -
that & P ’ | Tha! was
cloge hes ' wt of Wiench's own

room ! Vistening there he heard

movoment within,
He dld not even try the door. Back-

Jdpg  quickly. away, he shouldired:

against the woodsn panels with all his
weight. The lock gave way and he

v went stageering Inta the ronm

Thers., bent over a suitrase, he
cnught sight of Wrench himself., One
glance at that startled and palild {ace,

had small time to register this fact, pr,
the further fact that a rent had been
made in the portiere to serve as an
eye-hole for the head which it so com-
pletely covered.

it was not until that hooded figure'
had Joined in the contest that !anlayi
became aware of the second portiere
which his newer opponent carried. Pot‘
this portiere was deftly thrown over
the young secretary’s head and sudden-
Iy drawn tight about his arms. 'I'h
white-faced and struggling mﬁd
realizing that his final chance had
come, promptly took advantage of Man-
ley's momentary helplessness to fall
back, leap for the open door and make
good his escape. ﬂ

Manley himself maddened by the
thought of that culprit's escape, swung
about on his hooded assailant with a,
fury that sent the latter slso retreat- |
ing towards the hall. That unknown
enemy even sought to escape as his.
czllengue had doue, but at the stair
head Manley overtook him. Together
they went down the stairs, a tangle o!
limbs and striking fists and pw(lm
ends. They fought and rolled aloug tln
lower floorway, fought until !hlIe.y1
had freed bimself from the other's
clutch and was struggling to tear the
drapery from about his mysterious en-
emy's head. But that enemy, fran-
tically bent on remaining unmm‘
fought back with an added fury which
brought the two swaying and clinging
bodles full forece against the stair-
railing. That railing, under the strain,
suddenly gave way. Manley, clinging
desperately to the portiere folds, felt
that voluminous drapery follow after
him as he fell gasping over the well of
the stairs.

He fell sprawling, tangled up in
many yards of velour, and landed on
the cowering head and shoulders of tha
astounded Wilson, who. at that sudden
assault, promptly and vociferously .
shouted for help. ‘

When Manley, stunned for a minuto
or two by the fall, once more opened
nis eyes and blinked inquiringly about '
him, he saw both Golden and his wifa |
and Margery herself clustered at his'
side. :

“Did you get him? he demanded.

“Get whom?" asked Enoch Go.den.

“That murderous blackleg. Da Es-
pares'™ was Manley's reply. ‘

“But Count da Espares has nt\thin‘:
to do with this,” protested the girl, |
with a frown of bowildercient. "H-."l!
only been helping us, as ha always
helped us'™ 4

“As ho always helped you?™ lcoﬂ'd
the incredulous Manley.

“Yes, as he will tell you himseif'™
For at that moment, susve and smil
ing, the count joined the wondering
eircle i

“Ab, monsieur, I Keep wateh shown
28 you ask,” he ~xplainad with 4 shrung
“Bul nozxing happen, | soe a0be!

Then, men Heg, T Reur e SaT U
and come down *a o, gt T ood
comnroh ad < 1) e By »
Nog, what s Bappen ,
Mawl roun 1My pnd sloweh e b
[ent 1
Mowp a = .
You don't understund ™ he @obed

as his fixed stare met the wildly ques.
tioning eyes of the ocount

“No, mousicur,” was the others
softly spoken answer, as he still guzed
with solemn wonder into uu scolling

face of the American. o

CZBot what do you! thh. any-
way. Manler?" de Encch
Golden.

“Oh, | guess ho's merely the guy
that put the Laugh in the Laurhing
slask,” was Manloy's embittered yet
eaigmatic retort.
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